Wisdom and Destiny

the wings of our hopes and our thoughts,
There may well be some few over whom
Fate exerts a more tyrannous power, by
virtue of instinct, heredity and other laws
more relentless still, more profound and
obscure ; but even when we writhe beneath
unmerited, crushing misfortune; even when
fortune compels us to do the thing we
should never have done, had our hands
been free; even then, when the deed has
been done, the misfortune has happened,
it still rests with ourselves to deny her the
least influence on that which shall come
to pass in our soul. She may strike at
the heart that is eager for good, but still
is she helpless to keep back the light that
shall stream to this heart from the error
acknowledged, the pain undergone. It is
not in her power to prevent the soul from
transforming each single affliction into
thoughts, into feelings and treasure she
dare not profane. Be her empire never so